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AM every day more and more difpofed to congratulate myfelf 
on this vifit to Colonel Cauftic. Here | find him, with all his 
good qualities brought forward, with all his failings thrown into 
the back ground, which only ferve (to carry the fimile a little far- 
ther) to give force and relief to the picture, I am now aflured of 
what before I was willing to believe, that Cauftic’s fpleen is of 
that fort which is the produce of the warmeft philanthropy. As 
the admirer of painting is moft offended with the {crawls of a 
dauber, as the enthufiaft in mufic is moft hurt with the difcords 
of an ill-played inftrument; fo the lover of mankind, as his own 
fenfe of virtue has painted them, when he comes abroad into life 
and fees what they really are, feels the difappointment in the fe- 
vereft manner; and he will often indulge in fatire beyond the li- 
mits of difcretion, while indifference or felfifhnefs will be con- 















tented to take men as it finds them, and never allow itfelf to be 
difquieted with the forenefs of difappointed benevolence, or the 
warmth of indignant virtue, 












I have likewife made an acquifition of no inconfiderable value 
in the acquaintance of Colonel Cauftic’s fifter. His affection for 
her is of that genuine fort which was to be expected from the 
view of his character | have given, The firft night of my being 
here, when Mifs Cauftic was to retire after fupper, her brother | 
rofe, drew back the large arm-chair in which fhe fat at table 
with one hand, pulled the bell-ftring with the other, opened the 
parlour-door while fhe was making her curtefy to me, and then 
faluted her as fhe went out, and bid her good night; and all this 
with a fort of tender ceremony which I felt then, and feel ftill, 
(for it is a thing of cuftom with them), as one of the pleafanteft 
pieces of good breeding I had ever witnefled. ‘* My fifter is an 
excellent woman,” faid the Colonel, as he fhut the door; “* and 
I don’t like her the worfe for having fomething of the primeval 
“ about her. You don’t know how much I owe her. When I was 
** acarelefs young fellow, living what we called a fafhionable life 
about town, thinking perhaps, like a puppy as I was, what fort 
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of a coat I fhould wear, or what fort of ftocking would beft thew 
off my leg, or perhaps practifing my falute before a glafs, to 
enchant the ladies at areview, my fifter Peggy, though feveral 
years younger, was here at home, nurfing the declining age 
of one of the beft of mothers, and managing every fhilling not 
only of mine, but of theirs, to make up a fum for purchafing 
me acompany. Since my mother’s death, and my being fet- 
tled here, her attentions have been all transferred to me; my 
companion in health, my nurfe in ficknefs, with all thofe little 
domeftic fervices which, though they are cyphers in the general 
account, a man like me, whofe home is fo much to him, feels 
of infinite importance; and there is a manner of doing them, a 
quiet, unauthoritative, unbuftling way of keeping things right, 
which is often more important than the things themfelves, 
Then I am indebted to her for the tolerable terms I ftand in 
with the world. When it grates harfhly on me, (and I am old, 
and apt perhaps to be a little crofs at times), fhe contrives fome- 
how to fmooth matters between us; and the apology I would 
not allow from itfelf, I can hear from her, knowing as I do her 
worth, and the affection fhe bears me.——I were a brute to 
love her lefs than I do. 
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“ There is fomething,” continued the Colonel, after a little 


paufe, “ in the circumftance of fex, that mixes a degree of tender- 


nefs with our duty toa female, fomething that claims our pro- 
tection and our fervice in a ftyle fo different from what the 
other demands from us ;—the very fame offices are performed 
fo differently, ’tis like grafping a crab-tree, and touching a 
violet. Whenever I fee a man treat a woman not as a woman 
fhould be treated, be it a chambermaid or a kitchen-wench, (not 
to fay a wife or a fifter, though I have feen fuch examples), let 
him be of what fafhion or rank he may, or as polite at other 
times as he will, Iam fure his politenefs is not of the right 
breed, He may have been taught bya dancing-matter, at court, 
or by travel ; but ftill his courtefy is not his own ;’tis borrowed 
only, and not to be relied on.” 


Mifs Cauftic, with all thofe domeftic and houfehold accom- 


plifhments which her,brother commends, often fhows that fhe has 
been {killed in more refined ones, though fhe has now laid them 
afide, like the drefles of her youth, as unfuitable to her age and 
fituation, She can flill talk of Mufic, of Poetry, of Plays, and of 


Novels; 
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Novels; and in converfation with younger people, liftens to their 
difcourfe on thofe topics with an intereft and a feeling that is par- 
ticularly pleafing to them. Her own ftudies, however, are of a 
more ferious caft. Befides thofe books of devotion which employ 
her private. hours, fhe reads-hiftory for amufement, gardening 
and medicine by way of bufinefs: for the is the phyfician of the 
parifh, and is thought by the country-folks to be wonderfully 
fkilful. Her brother often jokes her on the number and the wants 
of her patients, ‘‘ 1 don’t know, Sifter,” faid he t’ other morn- 
ing, “ what fees you get; but your patients coft me a great deal of 
* money. -I have unfortunately ‘but one Recipe, and it is a fpe- 
“ cific for almoft all their difeafes,”— “ I only afk now and then,” 
faid the, “ the key of your cellar for them, Brother; the key of 
*“ your purfe they will find for themfelves, Yet why fhould. not 
** we be apothecaries that way ? Poverty isa difeafe too; and ifa 
“ little of my cordials, or your money, can :chear the hearts of 
“ fome who have no other malady”—“ It is well beftowed, Sitter 
“ Peggy; and fo we'll continue to practife, though we fhould now 
** and then be cheated.” 
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** *Tis one of the advantages of the country,” faid I, “ that you 
** get within reach of a certain rank of men, often moft virtious 
“ and ufeful, whom m a town we have no opportunity of know- 
** ing at all.”—-“ Why, yes,” faid Cauftic; ‘* but the misfortune 
*“ is, that thofe who could do the moft for them, feldom fee them 
** as they ought. I have heard that a body carries a certain atmof- 
phere of its own along with it, whicha change of air does notim- 
mediately remove, Sothere is a certain town-atmofphere which 
a great man brings with him intothe country. He has two 
or three laced lacquies, and two or three attendants without 
wages, through whom he fees, and hears, and does every thing; 
and Poverty, Induftry, and Nature, get no nearer than the great 
gate of his court-yard.”~—“ ’Tis but too true,” faid his filter. 
“T have feveral. penfioners who came with heavy hearts from 
“ Lérd Grubwell’s door, though they were once, they fay, te- 
“ nants or workmen of his own, or, as fome of them pretend, 
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“ relations of his grandfather.’— ‘* That’s the very reafon,” con+ 
tinued the Colonel; “* why will they put the man in mind of his 
“ father and grandfather? The fellows deferve a horfe-pond for 
“ their impertinence.’— “ Nay, but in troth,” replied MifS Cau- 
ftic, “* my Lord knows nothing of the matter. He carries fo 
“ much of the town-atmofphere, as you call it, about him. He 
** don’t 


























































{ 


““ don’t rife till eleven, nor breakfaft till twelve. Then he has 
“his fteward with him for one hour, his archite& for another, 
“ his layer out of ground fora third. After this he fometimes 
“ gallops out for a little exercife, or plays at billiards within 
** doors: Dines at a table of twenty covers; fits very late at his 
“ bottle; plays cards, except when my Lady chufes dancing, till 
midnight; and they feldom part till fun-rife,”-— “ And fo 
ends,” faid the Colonel, “* your /dy/iium on my Lord Grubwell’s 
rural occupations.” 
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We heard the tread of a horfe in the court, and prefently John 
entered with a card in his hand; which his matter no fooner 
threw his eyes on, than he faid, “ But you need not defcribe, 
Sifter, our friend may fee, if he inclines it. That card (1 could 
tell the chaplain’s fold at a mile’s diftance) is my Lord’s annual 
invitation to dinner, Is it not, John?”—“ It is my Lord 
“ Grubwell’s fervant, Sir,” faid John, His mafter read the card : 
And as he underftands the Colonel has at prefent a friend from 
“ town with him, he requefts that he would prefent that gentle- 
* man his Lordfhip’s compliments, and intreat the honour of his 
** company alfo.”— “ Here is another card, Sir, for Mifs Cauftic.” 
— “Yes, yes, fhe always gets a counterpart.”— “ But I fhan’t 
90,” faid his fifter; “ her Ladyfhip has young Ladies enow 
“© to make fools of; an old woman is not worth the trouble,”— 
“ Why then you muft fay fo,” anfwered her brother; for the 
** chaplain has a note here at the bottom, that an anfwer is re- 
“ quefted. I fuppofe your great folks now-a-days contra&t with 
their maitre d’hotel by the head; and fo they fave half a crown, 
“* when one don’t fet down one’s name for a cover,”— ‘* But, 
“ fpite of the half crown, you muft go,” faid the Colonel to me; 
you will find food for moralifing; and 1 fhall like my own 
dinner the better, So return an anfwer accordingly, Sifter; 
and do you hear, John, give my Lord’s fervant a flice of cold 
beef and a tankard of beer in the mean time, It is poffible he 
is fed upon contra¢t too; and for fuch patients, I believe, Sifter 
Peggy, Dr Buchan’s Domeflic Medicine recommends cold beef 
** and a tankard,” 
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